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Saturday Night or Highland Mary, because
it was an ancient imagination, where the
sediment had found the time to settle, and
I believe that the makers of deliberate
literature could still take passion and
theme, though but little thought, from
such as he. On some such old and broken
stem, I thought, have all the most beautiful
roses been grafted*
ii
" Him who trembles before the flame and
the flood,
And the  winds   that  blow through  the
starry ways;
Let the starry winds and the flame and
the flood
Cover over and hide, for he has no part
With the proud, majestical multitude."
Three types of men have made all
beautiful things. Aristocracies have made
beautiful manners, because their place in
the world puts them above the fear of life,
and the countrymen have made beautiful
stories and beliefs, because they have
nothing to lose and so do not fear, and the
artists have made all the rest, because